Mary Day Kent speaks out for WILPF

against "Bomplex 2030. "

 

There's nothing like spending a day in the capital of the national security state! I went to Washington on Thursday, Dec. 14th to testify on WILPF's behalf at the Department of Energy public hearing on their ambitious, expensive and terrifying project to rebuild the US nuclear arsenal. Known officially as "Complex 2030" of the National Nuclear Security Administration of the Department of Energy, the Alliance for Nuclear Accountability and the many peace, scientific, and religious groups opposing it have coined the term"Bomplex 2030" as a more accurate description. 

The day began with a very academic and poorly attended press conference to present all the arguments against this proposed project: $150 billion initial cost, doubling the number of plutonium pits for nuclear weapons, creating new nuclear weapons, opening the door to renewed nuclear testing, creating additional nuclear weapons manufacture and storage sites, and institutionalizing a long term commitment to "deterrence" as the rationale for nuclear policy. The most quotable points were made by Robert Alvarez of IPS, noting that the DOE is creating "an arms race with itself" and that the $150 billion is "the down payment on a balloon mortgage". He also noted that "the nuclear threat begins at home." [image: image1.png]



 

For the afternoon, WILPF disarmer Ellen Barfield and I went over to the Department of Energy (located appropriately enough in the Forrestal building). Much security of course to enter, acquire tags, be re-searched, arrive at the hearing room to sign up for speaking

slots in the public testimony part of the afternoon. We were assigned nearly an hour to mill around studying the glossy posters and handouts promoting Complex 2030, much of which we spent bonding with the other peace people and attempts to dialogue with

the DOE employees delegated to the thankless task of enduring the hearing. 

Once the testimony began there was a court reporter to take down every word and the DOE Complex 2030 SEIS Document Manager, Mr. Theodore Wyka (essentially a flak-catcher) 

sat politely at his own paper-free table and looked politely at each speaker. We all had 3-5 minutes and an outside facilitator was in charge of alerting those who went on too long. For the 20 speakers I heard, ALL condemned the project in terms ranging from the scientific, the constitutional, the personal, the passionate all the way to those who channeled the voice of God and said it would be SIN. I kept waiting for someone to support such a lavishly expensive project-someone must be expecting to benefit!  There was a survivor of the Utah down-winders exposed to radiation in nuclear testing of the 1950s, a physicist from Virginia who talked about his fears for his children’s future, the Episcopal representative who said that nukes are the SUVs of defense (the illusion that bigger and  more powerful is safer), the doctor who said we must modernize our thinking, not our weapons. 
Most encouraging, the Friends Committee on National Legislation rep, David Culp, tossed his notes aside and spoke directly to the DOE "guys" in the room, saying that he had been coming to events in this building for 15 years and they had been losing on the last nuclear proposals they had tried (bunker busters, tactical nukes) and he was there to tell them they would lose on this one too! I presented WILPF's testimony, drafted by Carol Urner, which shared themes with many of the other groups ( Complex 2030 violates the NPT, the Constitution, common sense, etc.) however WILPF was the only group I heard which highlighted the position of the Native American nations which oppose this nuclear project on their land.

 

Returning to get my train back to Philadelphia I walked up the wide streets toward the capitol, empty for the most part but vigilantly guarded by police in cars, behind barricades, and lurking in small one-way-glass cubicles. Hoping to distribute WILPF postcards to Congress, I learned 

the hard way that guards will not let you in to "distribute" anything, so was careful not to reveal my subversive postcards at the next building.

Walking around the governmental areas of DC is like being in a giant outdoor airport, trying to look as boring and harmless as possible and [image: image2.png]


braced to present ID (proof of right to exist?) at all times.
